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MEREDITH — From Page A1 £_ 

Sniper Fells Meredith on Marcht, 
White Man Is Arrested in Shooting 


f 


the stricken Negro. “Is anyone 
going to help me?” 

“W here are you hit?” 
screamed Sherwood Ross 
white man from Washington' 
D.C., who was acting as /Mere- 
dith’s public relations Jbfficer 
on the march. 

“In the bead,, in the Viead, 
sobbed Meredith, “and rh^ybe 
somewhere else. Look at 
Blook soaked the back of 
[his green-checked sport shirt. 
He appeared to be hit in the 
back of the 'head and the right 
shoulder. 

Four other persons were 
close to him — two before him 
ad two behind him — when the 
shots rang out. They fell to 
the ground quickly. 

Wood-Edged Road 

The shooting came after 
Meredith had covered the 
first 30 miles of his 220-mile 
march from Memphis to Jack- 
son, Miss. He had covered 
about 18 miles today, and had 
received a fairly friendly re- 
ception in Hernando. 

He was walking down the 
rocky, sandy shoulder of the 
blacktop highway. Woods 
edged the road on both sides. 

Parked beside the road was 
aii-FBI car with one FBI agent 
and a pair of De Soto County 
policemen, who were standing 
outside their cars. The cars 
were parked on the opposite 
side of the road from Meri- 
dith and his followers. 

The three shots came with- 
in a matter of seconds. After 
the third rang out, police 
swarmed into the woods while 
others rushed to Meredith. 

An ambulance arrived a few 
minutes after Meredith was 
shot. 

Earlier, Meredith had ex- 
pressed fear of walking in 
Mississippi because “I’ve had 
one report that somebody 
would kill me. 


“That is one purpose of my 
march — t o get r id of fear,” he 
sai. 

rff~ NBC’s Huntley-Brinkley 
report yesterday, Meredith 
said he asked the Justice De- 
partment for help and was 
told, “Katzenbaeh said it was 
not important enough to do 
anything.” 

Mered ith also 
written to liov. Raul Johnson 
and every sheriff along the 
route but only received an 
answer from one — from the 
sheriff of Madison County. 

“He said there’d be no trou- 
ble for Negroes” if they didn’t 
cause trouble. “That’s what 
they always tell us,” Meredith 
added. 

Meredith crossed the state 
line shortly before 12:30 
(EDT), passing a complex of 
service stations and small 
stores. Occasionally he would 
pause and yell “Hello there, 
how are you” to bystanders. 


Escorted to Line 

Tennessee Highway patrol- 
men and Shelby County sher- 
iff’s deputies escorted the 
marchers to the state line. 
One Mississippi deputy stood 
on his side of the border and 
watched Meredith go by. He 
was not in uniform and no 
other Mississippi officers were 
evident. A FBI car from Mem- 
phis also followed Meredith. 

Meredith, twirling a cane 
like a baton as he walked, had 
ignored the taunts of whites 
earlier along the highways. 

One young white man, who 
refused to give his name, 
said: 

“He’ll never make it past 
Bat-esville, a town about 60 
miles south of the Mississippi- 
Tennessee border.” 

De Soto County Sheriff Lee 
Meredith said, “I think he’ll 
be all right today, but the 
trouble will come when he 
reaches Panola County. 


‘That’s where our big (Ku) 
Klux (Klan) activity is,” the 
iheriff said about Panola, 
which is located about 30 
mile\ farther south. 

The\ white youth who pre- 
dicted^ Meredith would never 
make! it alive had a brief en- 
comjrter with the Negro. 

[change of Words 

“Let’s not have a misunder- 
standing, I’m not walking 
against you,” Meredith said. 
“I want to wish you luck.” 

“Well, I wish you luck, said 
the young man, ’’because 
you’re the one who needs it.” 

A few motorists blew their 
car horns and shouted at 
Meredith as he trudged the 
shoulder of U.S. 51. 

“Walk faster, you S.O.B. 
You got a long way to go,” 
one driver shouted. 

Meredith was casually 
dressed in slacks, a green 
checked shirt and a Frank 
Buck-type pith helmet. 

At Meredith’s side were the 
Rev. Robert Weeks, an Episco- 
pal priest from Monroe, N.Y., 
and Ross, director of national 
affairs for radio station WOL 
in Washington: 

Confederate Costume 

Claude Sterrett, a New York 
Negro, joined the march for 
awhile. He wore a gray suit, 
Confederate hat and carried 
two confederate flags. A silk,. 
Confederate flag bearing the. : 
words “Hell No” was draped' 
across his shoulders. 

Sterrett said he wore the 
outfit “to make fun of people 
who have been waving Rebel 
flags of us.” 



